Tlie moj%mientableTrdgcdk 

Giuememyfinagaine. 

lulu YouckiiTebithbooke. 

Nur. Madam yourrmthcr craucs a word with you. 

Ro. What is her mother? 

Nurf. MarrieBafcchelcr, 
Her mother is the Lady of the houfe, 
And a good Ladic,and a wife and vercuoiis, 
I Nurft her daughter that you tallct withall: 
' 1 tell youjhe that can lay hold of her 
Shall haue the chincks. 

0 deare account f my life is my foes debt. 
Ben, Away bcgon>the fport is at the bed. 
.Ro. 1 fo I fcare,th<J more is my ynreft. 

Cap*. Nay gentlemen prepare not to be gonei 
Wc haue a trifling foolifh banquet towards: 
lsitenefo. ? why then l thankcyouail. 

1 thankeyouhoncft gentlemen,good night: 
More torches hcre,come on.thcn lets to bed. 
Ahfirrah,by myfaieit waxes late, 

He to my reft. 
Mi. Come hither Nurfe,what isyond gentleman? 
Nurf. Thefonncandheircofold7)^w. 

Whats he that now is going out of doorc* 
Nur. Marriethat I thinke be young Petmchio. 
Ju. Whats he that follows here that wold not dace? 
Nur. I know not. 

lull. Go aske his name, if he be married, 
My grauc is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurf. His name is Romeo ,and a Mount ague ^ 
The onely fonne of your great cnemic. 

Mi. My onely feUe fprung from my onely hate, 
Too earlie feene,vnknowne,and knoyvnc too late, 
Prodigious birth of louc it is to mcc, 
That I mull lone a loathed enemic. 
Nurf. Whats tis? whats tis 
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Exeunt* 


cffymeoandluliet.! 

Ju. A rime I learnt euen now 
Ofoncldanft withall. 

One calf within Iulier. 

Nurf. Anon, anon: 
Come lees avvay,the ftrangcrs all arc gone 

Chorus, j- 1 
Now old deflre doth in his deathbed lie. 
And young affcftion gapes to be his heire, 
That faire for vyhich loue grondo for and would die, 
With tender Juliet matches now not fairc. 
Now Romeo is beioued^nd loucs againc, 
Alike bewitched by thecharme ofiookes: 
But to his foe fuppofd he mutt comp!ainc* 
A n i (be fteale (dues fwcete bait from fearful hookes? 
Being held a foe,he may not haue acccllc 
To breathe fuch vowes as louets vfe to fweare, 
An J ihe as much in4oue>her meanes much lcfle* 
To meetc her new belpued any where: 
But pa/Tion lends thempowcr,tirae meanes tomcete* 
Tempring extremities with extrccmcfwecte. 
Enter Romeo alone. 

Ro. Can I go forward when my heart is here, 
Turnc backe du'l earth and find thy Center out. 
Enter Benuolio with Mcrcutio. 

Ben. Romeo, my Cofen Romeo y Romeo. 

Mer. Heiswiie,andonmy life hath ftolne him home tobc<L 

Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall* 
Call zpodLftfercutio : 
Nay l ie comureroo. 

Mer. ^^jhumonrsjmadman^paffionlouerj 
Ap f *arc thou in the likencdc or a figh,. 
S} cake bur on rime and 1 am fatisficd: 
Cric but ay me,pt ouaunt, bu; louc and day, 
Spcakc to my gofhipZAww one faire word, 
One nickname for her purblind fonnc audlicr, 
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